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PROLOGUE 


Bom 1984. Left us in 2019. A delicious slice of time that lives eternal, in 
Einstein’s Space-Time continuum. It is there now, it is not lost. Immortality, 
Einstein thought, is just that. 

But there’s another dimension, a dimension of mind. And if a memory is 
kept in our minds, then the thought comes alive, and becomes immortal 
again. 

And the mind needs a trigger. A picture, a line, an echo to open up its vault 
in search of dormant memories. So hence this book series, to capture 
those moments of Sammy’s life, that we may again trigger his memory, and 
his life eternal. 

Samsoum Forever! 


Sam S. Abujawdeh 
Colonia, NJ 
December 2020 
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VOL 4 - HABIBI 



Flying High... Now with the Angels Habibi 
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A STAR IS BORN 




May 1984, an 81b 2 ounces, 20 in, Handsome boy is born. Crying... as we all do, as 
did the ancient Macedonians when children are born into this world of sweat and 
tears. But for us, it was a great joy we were to enjoy for a short 35 years. 


A semi-jealous Eva wanted to “3addi” (bite him ©) 
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Instead she kissed him, as she would do the rest of his life 



At 3 weeks, 9lbs 4 ounces, 22inches, a strong healthy boy 
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I would hold him close the rest of his days 
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Admiring his strong beautiful fingers 



With Teta Laurice 
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Handsome from Day 1, already playing slide on the pillow 



Ready for a bath 
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He never liked being poked 
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Feeling the Love - they would love him like this to the end 
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His big beautiful head gave us a scare when our Dr “diagnosed” cephalomegaly! 
Forcing me to read two volumes of medical books to find out he was wrong. Let’s 
just say he wasn’t a happy Dr after I was done with him. 
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Learning to clap: “Zaqfet Zaqfet ya shabab” 
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Hug me again Mommy - he would lean on her when she let go 
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Learning to “Wa wa wa” - he preferred a fisted one 



First Dancing lesson from Eva 
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Enough Already! He was our toy and joy 
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Handsome Boy 



How can I get that feeling again... 
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Growing up so fast, adjusting the fan 
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Go give Dad a kissy! Please!!! 



Frere Jacques, Frere Jacques, Dormez vouz... 
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After playing telephone, time for a snack... Yay! 



And he would give me his famous wink ... started early 
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And the handsome blonde champ emerges 
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Who’s the beautiful boy on the TV? “Me!’. And he sure was. His character started to 
form. He was cute, funny, a bit shy, but loving and hugging, and, above all, good 
looking. He was a bit of a trickster, hiding and asking riddles and joking. And 
when something pleased him, his smile would fill and light a room. 



©SSA SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIBI 


Page 31 






Punching “She-Ra” 



Show me your eyes Samsoumi 
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Show Daddy your teeth... 



Dormez Vouz... 
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Get mad at Mommy... He smashes his fists, but quickly smiles. She is the horsey 
_ afterall. And she is Mommy. _ 




- » | 

t x . - i x w 



And he loved wrestling pins... 1,2, 3... 
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Now he could call 499 941 7... a number he remembered. “Bye Bye now”. Where’s 
Grandma? Where’s Barbara (our neighbor)? Where’s Kathy (her daughter)... he 
_ would ask. And he always asked for Daddy. _ 



I 


Playing Doggy - then “Ka3k” 
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So Happy was he, so engaging 



After a big Huggie from Ouvi 
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One year old, still a baby, but so much life and energy 



Doing a Funny wobbly walk ... his sense of humor showed early 
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Watch Daddy, Watch: Up, Down, Up, Down 



Time for a Drink 
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Dad’da- Dad’da Mommy 
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Heads, ears and nose game 



Good Boy Sammy! 
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He loved the drummer bear. He also liked our 8-track player, which seemed a 
perfect fit for his peanut butter sandwiches © 



Comics & Music, a lifelong talent 
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Come Simsim! Habibi 
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Upset and jealous I hugged Ouvi to make her feel better 



Busy painting and kissing Mommy 
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And making up with Daddy 



If I could take back Time... 
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Boss! 


You can see it even at this young age. He was a boss! 

He had an indomitable spirit, that shone through. Look at the way he stands, puffs 
his chest, and smiles confidently. At 1 year old, as at 35. He never cries, never 
asks for pity or sympathy. He was master of his life, of his fate. He took what 
came at him, and made it his own. 

He had a sly sense of humor, looking at the world as a game - a play that he 
watched and smiled at. He had his favorite actors in it - his sisters, his mom, his 
dad, and eventually Charissa, his girlfriend. He had his preferred extras, his 
friends and extended family. But he stood aloof as he watched, smiling and 
standing tall. 

His jokes, even at 1 yr old, were innocent as well as spot on. Even in his final 
trials, he would joke about chopped liver (after his surgery); “F*$k France” after a 
mock “je veux French Fries”; FU to cancer (re- the 5FU chemo); Eating from plates 
for platelets instead of cups; “No more Sammy!” at the thought of his demise. 

Younger, more innocent, he would scare his sisters with his Halloween masks, 
prance about them as they danced, make faces everytime a camera showed up, 
and hide to stay away from the limelight when everyone else would try to show 
off to the camera. 

He had a noble bearing. Serious and funny at the same time. He didn’t like foul 
language. He didn’t like touchy feely hugs and kisses (exceptions: Janooooo and 
Sandoura). He had that handsome look, that powerful stature, that confident 
demeanor in the face of adversity. 

I never saw him afraid or nervous. He cried rarely, mainly from extreme pain (as 
he did from his spine tumors or excessive vomit). But you could see it was 
physical pain forcing the tears, and not a fear or dread. His sad moments were 
contemplative, measuring life’s unfairness and the denouement of the play he had 
been watching. 

I loved him as my son. But I also admired him as the coolest young man I knew. I 
liked to bask in his presence- proud to be his father, and excited to watch his face, 
his smile, his moves, his jokes, his reactions to everything. His sisters felt the 
same way, aspiring to his cool and calm. They imitated his ways, adopted his 
hobbies, and watched him play and lived in awe of his talent. 

As I watch his old movies, crying between scenes, waiting anxiously for his face to 
show up, my memories light up every time he comes on smiling and joking and 
calling “Hi Daddy”, as he jumps and plays and acts about. I feel him come alive, a 
ghost from a happier past, when life was a dream and hope sprang eternal. I 
shake when I think where we ended up, but soon go back to the dream, where he 
once frolicked and was happy. And for a few short moments, I am happy again 
with him. Till we meet gain ... Samsoum Forever! 
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With Uncle Salim Amin - “Hi 3ammmoooo” 
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Squeezing “Betsy”, Eva’s doll 



1985, in the backyard - he would be a lifelong Soccer fan 
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How old are you? “Two!”; and he sang Happy Birthday to himself! 



“Little Angel, came from the sky, Broke my heart, Oh my, Oh my. Sweet and lovely, 
a springtime rose, how I love him, only God knows. Little Angel, please pray for 
me, your voice is lovely, as love can be. Some will forget you, in the bye and bye, 

but I will remember, until I die.” 
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MEMORIES - LIGHT THE CORNERS OF MY MIND 



I remember Sammy working at ATT while I was there. It was a fun time when we 
could message each other at work, and joke about the mail to him that I received 
by error. I remember going to Friendly’s on Rt 35 for lunch with my friends, and 
proudly introducing my son who was the manager there. I remember going with 
him to Panera on chemo days, and watched him order as only an ex-Panera 
manager would. I remember visiting him at Dunkin Donuts when he ran their 
store, and getting a freebie from my son. I remember him hosting us at the AMC 
movie theatre, and coming with popcorn and drinks, happy to take care of his dad 
and show his management prowess. Everyone that worked with him loved him, 
for how could they not. I remember every moment now, for that is all I have left. 
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Sammy’s land in Lebanon. “Sammy’s Garden” is a place of memories. Tilled by our 
ancestors, cared for by my father after we bought it in Sammy’s name, and host to 
many picnics and games when we visited. It had a “MaSsara”, an Olive Grindstone 
that fell into disuse but maintained its archaic character, where sheep were kept 
and tools were saved in the ruins. It had a Karob tree, which for many years 
provided us with the best “Dibs” Syrup you could find. And it had a large orange 
grove where Sammy picked to his heart’s content. It had fruits of every kind, 
mangoes and exotic flavors his grandpa collected, as he tended his Grandson’s 
inheritance. “Haqlet el Snowbra”, the field of Pines, a legend by our village source 
(“el 3Ain”), will remain forever Sammy’s legacy. 

“Habibi Samsoum. Ya batal, Ya Helou, Ya Jabbar, Ya Qammour, Ya mahdoum, Ya 
Qamar, Ya Angel. My best friend, not a day goes by that you are not remembered. 

Ya Qabaday, Ya Zghayyar, Ya Helou, Ya Mahdoum, Ya Avenger, Ya Patriot, Ya 
Handsome, Ya Angel in Heaven”. My daily prayer at your resting place, after “Our 
Father”. At your St Joseph Memorial: “St Joseph and Jesus, take care of my son in 
Heaven. I remember you and Love you forever, my handsome, handsome boy”. 
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Mom > 


I thought you did it 


got busy 

If not it's ok maybe Monday but 
would be good 


Are you enjoying vegas? 

Ill take care of car tomorrow 
Are you taking your vitamins? 


Ya very coool 

Poker was haram played for like 5 
hours first 4 1/2 no luck at all 

Last half hr killed them made ok 
money lol won overal 

But wanted to continue but was 5 


Maybe I'll try another day 


Ya good 


Killing it in Vegas 



Even his car is an Avenger 
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In loving memory of my beautiful son. St 
Joseph, his baptism patron saint, may you 
care for him in heaven. 
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Mementos of the Champ at his house, Lovingly set and cared for by Ouvi 
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Your memories remain in your house, and your ManCave awaits your spirit. 
Thank you Ouvi for keeping the flame 
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'All are from tke dust, 
and to dust all return." 

Ecclesiastes 3:20, ESV 



I yearn to learn of what is beyond the veil. I search and search for hope in Eternal life, 
my one chance to see you again my beautiful son. 

I fell on a book (featured in Star Trek Picard). “Tragic Sense of Life” by Miguel De 
Unamuno. Like all else, he struggles with the mystery, and finds no solution. It feels 
like, if there is an afterlife, it has a law preventing contact with our world. I know I 
asked you to try to reach me if you can, but everything I learn tells me it is not to be. 

But I re-learnt a few lessons from that book, that I already knew. Life is tragedy. And 
“The most tragic thing in the world and in life, is Love. Love is the child of illusion and 
the parent of disillusion. Love is consolation in desolation; it is the sole medicine 
against death, for it is death’s brother”. Our love of life is what makes death so tragic. 
But it is also what consoles us in life and death. My love for you, infinite and eternal, is 
the guarantor of your immortality, for you live in me whilst I live. 

And if we cannot beat death, and we do not know what lies beyond, then “Let us Perish 
resisting; and if it is nothingness that awaits us, do not let us so act that it shall be a 
just fate”. For though it may seem that life eternal is so desirable, many argue a 
boredom of eternity would be hell itself. Maybe this stretch of mortality we have is the 
best we can get, and perhaps the best we should want. 

And you, my beautiful son, had a short stretch. Yet you lived it so magnificently, so 
dramatically, that none can say your passing was a Just fate - and that is our best 
revenge against death. 

Your memory is so colored with love and caring, with so much adventure and variety, 
so full of all that life has to offer, that it stands as an insult against the unfariness of 
death. Whatever the designer of this world meant, in this he failed. That he could 
create a person so beautiful, so loving, so gifted, and give him the taste of this world’s 
delight, yet still cut his journey short, stands as a sin against fairness and logic. 

“Rage, rage, against the dying light”... said the poet. And you did so valiantly. No one 
has ever challenged their affliction so bravely. The many friends who saw your fight 
were inspired and awed. And when Death’s grip grew tighter, you faced it with a smile. 
For a Hero dies not in fear, but in serene surrender to what he cannot overcome. I can 
see your spirit giving the finger to death, as you did to Cancer. It may have taken your 
body, but it never touched your spirit. You were cool in the face of calamity. Our 
bishop remembers this, and wants to celebrate you this Lent, for he had never seen 
anything like your spirit. As for me, I will join you soon, so proud to have been touched 
by your greatness. Samsoum Forever! 
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Whole family in bed, Potsdam 



Lichtenstein, when our car broke down on a steep hill 
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“Sammy & Sandoura, the eternal hug” 
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No Fear - Ever. “Sammy el Se3dan” Raymond called him. He wouldn’t let Richo help 
him down. He does a batman flip and lands on his feet. “That’s how you do it!” 
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El-Harf, 1994 - Manakish at Beit Hanna; Elie Hanna said “Sammy Jawwa 3al wlad. 
Le-anno ktir habboub”. He would write tearful poetry in his memory. 
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Jeita River swim 
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We swam, fished for eel (by cornering a patch of the shore and using “Kils” to get 
them to jump out), and partied at the Electric by-station with Abou-Tony, our 
Akkar friend. Sami Joseph and the clan always with us. 
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“Owo2, Owo2...” (not so easy ©) 




“Look Mommy, I’m swimming backwards” (against the river) 
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Swimming to Daddy. I swam in that river 18 years earlier, before I left to America. 
I had my “Metran” “Saksouki” beard, and dark tan from days of soaking sun. 



“Yes!”. Afterall, he is the Boss. My winner, my Champ. 
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Love that hair 
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Wrestling with Ammo Elie, Summer 1991 
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Sandoura’s Birthday Cake 
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Jumping for joy with a handful of coins at Chuckee’s 



Always jumping 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 101 











©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 102 











Feel him jumping, remember him smiling, feel him alive... that is how we 
remember him... a shining light in our life, that will never fade away 



Impressing little Sami, who’s always in awe of BIG 
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Landing on his feet, and a look at Daddy... what do you think dad? I think the 
world of you my son. My tough champion, standing tall to the end. 



Flying High....High...High!!!!!! 
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Fair hair, handsome face, cool looks- our own movie star 
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He would hug her like this for a lifetime 
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“Bravo ... Honina Honina” says Sandour 



An innocent, Happy 1991 Christmas season 
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Try catching me Sandoura 
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Reaching for the sky 



And in Nature’s arms, as he is now 
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Ya Helou Ya Mahdoum 
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2011 Solomon’s wedding, a Happier time for Koko 
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Can’t help being so handsome 
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So lucky I can say this is my son 
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With Michelle Tayyar at our Aboujaoude Reunion 
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Visiting Anjar 


Lebanon Bus Tour, 2011 
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Telefrique ride, comforting Jano 
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Berbara - 2011 - A Summer to Remember 
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With Marianne 
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His cousins adored their handsome American 
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Solomon’s Wedding 


©SS/4 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 149 

















































©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 1 50 































©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIBI 


Page 1 51 































Christmas meal at Chez Karime, his favourite restaurant 
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Days that will never return 
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Happy Christmases now a memory 
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Blue is his favourite color, and it suits him 
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So Happy!! How can I return that smile into my life? 
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Surrounding the mountain of a man. How can a mountain so fall?? 
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Before Nova, Iso, and Leo, there was the ever-faithful Rocky 
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At Janooooooooo’s Sweet Sixteen 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 167 






©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIBI 


Page 168 











©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 169 




















©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 1 70 














©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 1 71 








Alone in his majesty 
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Wedlyn & Michelle also adored their brother from another mother 
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Always Number One 
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So proud 
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Jano’s sweet sixteen was an over-the top event. Mom pulled all the stops, 


decorating the Armory Venue, choosing the food, decorations, colors, and special 
sets made for the masked theme of the party. Samsoum was so happy for his little 
Janooooooooo, now a beautiful young woman. You can see in all their pictures, 
she has an eye always looking at Sammy, her big brother, her protector. She was 
cool like him, and would be his go to for gadgets and wizardry. 
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He looked the same as he did one year old. The full cheeks, the big head, the 
pumped up chest look, the smile ready to burst out at every minute. 
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Layko shou hal Shabb el Helou, I said. 


His 2011 Summer trip rekindled many young friendships. Joe Kamal, Milo, Fadi 
Semaan, Anis’s kids, all enjoyed hanging out with “The American” handsome boy, 
who would tell them of lands far away. The kids especially loved him, for they 
could feel his gentle demeanor and willingness to play with them. Marianne stuck 

to him throughout the trip. 
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Visiting our Lady of the Vine, the memorial we built for our village 

Now a St Joseph statue stands by the Church entrance in the village, to remember 

the young man who once walked its streets. 
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u clever that 

tfMETINES 


liURfr 

iCUfi+Kf 


tEEFALL ADVENTURES SKYDIVING SCHOOL 


g: 
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Ready to Fly - The Sky adventure of 2011 
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What’s to be scared of? He didn’t know the meaning of the word. 
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My funny king 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 205 







■ 




He played like he lived- innocently and majestically 
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So Cool 
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Summer 2011 was a great adventure. It started with a trip to Lebanon, where we 
had a family festival, between our homes in Maska and Berbara. A bus tour of 
several days took us (and extended family) to all parts of Lebanon. Family from 
everywhere came to celebrate with us. Sammy’s garden hosted a couple of 
barbecues and parties. Sammy so enjoyed the lifestyle, especially the open street 
nightlife in Batroun and Jebail, he told me: “this the life dad”. It ended with “Bobo” 
Sami coming to the US, where the kids had a blast, including a skydiving 
adventure that excited Sammy - he was talking about it for weeks. 
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Rocky 
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The backyard feels empty without you. We can no longer play Trumps without our 
champion around. Miss you my handsome player. 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 233 





©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 234 















©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 2B5 
















©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 236 



























©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 237 






















©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 238 


















Toto is still crying 
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Christmas 2013 
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with Rich 
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When Life was good 
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2009 Christmas 



©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 257 











©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 258 









©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 259 






©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 260 













©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 261 










Sandra’s Prom 
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Worth Repeating - Samsoum & Sandoura - Souls entwined Forever 
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At our Friendsgiving 
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Combo Birthday for Sammy & Sandra 
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Going to Wrestling Game 
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Love 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 286 















©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 287 









©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 288 














©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 289 







My mountain of a boy 
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Always Number One! 
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Caribbean Cruise of a lifetime 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 298 








©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 299 










©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page BOO 














©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page B01 









©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page B02 










©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page BOB 






©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page B04 







©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page B05 



















The world is a lot cloudier and colder without you. 35 years later, you would sit by 
the beach in Long Island to contemplate Fate. But in 1985, the world was sunny, 
the beach was welcoming, and life looked rosier ahead. 
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Mom, Advisor, Caring & Listening 
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Sameh Farid, 

one of my employees in Egypt, gave Sammy a summer job at Yalla.Com in 
Heliopolis, Cairo, a new ISP provider. He worked as an intern, and really enjoyed 
_ his new experiences, especially working with a great guy like Sameh. _ 


If beauty could kill... 
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I’m here! At 1 yr old or 30 yrs old, you felt a special presence you cannot ignore 
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Janoooooooooooo!!!!! He would say naturally, and you felt the love flow through. 
He admired her strength and character, and confided in her many times through 
the end. She tried to stay strong, but how could one face such a calamity. 
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Jano’s born - AbuDhabi, Feb 12 1994 
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Two towers leaning on each other, supported by Love 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 343 












©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 344 





















■■ 



Mom always had a little extra for her Boy 
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Uncle Tony loved Sammy 
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Julie, a good friend, moved to Florida, but visited often 
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Empty Wallet... what are we going to do? © - time for Daddy fillers... 
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Hey, Cool Cat... 
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His favourites became my favourites, but I could never match his Appetite or Zest 
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Helween 
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Beginnings of Innocence 
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IN MEMORIAM 


Sammy’s Playlists By Jennifer 

Jennifer A 

Sammy 02 


• 36 videos 



L 

by charbel bou malham 


4:04 



k - jjjA 
by rrulacorner 


3:11 



Elvis Presley - Precious Lord, Take My Hand 
by cyberdinges 


3:18 


And wheoJ think, 
t hat God, His 
S dTfflBRpSPrfng; 


How Great Thou Art with lyrics performed by chris rice 
by DrCheezyToe 


4:56 



jSVl ^!" AlSl JJ 

by Charity TV - official 


2:53 



^j\\ Jli gi- Fi Zeil Himayatiki 

by StEphrem84 


2:59 



WIND BENEATH MY WINGS (Lyrics) - BETTE MIDLER 

by TheWordlnOtherWords 


5:00 
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W&knew thatyoutwere 
Htf/irtnfr - we- fc««w you. 

We- knew yould- never get wM 

■ :i r n .1 f. 


"The Garden" - Beautiful song for a lost, loved one 

by Jimmy Scott, Songwriter 


2:43 



by c 


3:08 



UjJ-* - Is** ^ 

by Abeer Maroun 


2:02 



My Heart Will Go On (Love Theme from "Titanic") 

by CelineDion 


4:40 



Josh Groban - You Raise Me Up **Lyrics** [HD] 

by LiveMusicInHD 


4:48 



386 grLP ^ 

by 4-)^ 


3:58 



71 2fVI 

by 4->U£ 


5:07 



Now you belong to heaven lyrics - Mari Olsen 

by MsMusiclover1992 


4:42 
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Josh Groban - Remember me (with lyrics) 
by AVe Producties 


4:21 



Adoration - 
by Charity TV - official 


20:51 



J) J ^j\ a^ jj.wmv 

by FATHER i am back 


5:08 



To Where You Are (Lyrics) - JOSH GROBAN 
by TsDSeason2BJolly 


3:51 



Celine Dion - Fly 
by MissBeerbelly 


2:55 



i&J* ^ yr?J 
by Kalam Rjal JW*j ^ 


2:49 



Nou'men - aIL 
by CharbelFarah 


4:14 



DON'T CRY FOR ME (A comforting message from Heaven) FUNERAL SONG - 
LOSS wwwJibbyallensongs.com 
by libbyallensongs 


4:54 



Westlife - I'll See You Again with Lyrics 
by Erzsebet Krenak 


5:11 
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4:18 



Us!j j L k . mp4 

by amer razouk 



DON'T CRY FOR ME (a song of comfort) www.libbyallensongs.com (FUNERAL 
SONG) 

by libbyallensongs 


4:50 


fj0h yolk vtHi'.Mver 
be forgotten. 


jessica Andrews - you will never be forgotten lyrics.avi 
by MsMusiclover1992 


3:43 



IjIjC. O'® 

by Elias Hayin 


5:43 



by Various designs 


3:06 



by lOOIebanonl 


6:07 



Ave Maria - Gregorian 
by GoldM90 


3:24 



Abir Hehme - Abun Dbashmayo.flv 
by Geries Juma 


2:11 
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See You Again - Clean Lyric Video 
by MrBuyze 



L_)jl±aJl Aluj _ - LpLi. 

by TAHAGIBBA 



1 979 " " Ll Jud LjiA (jx | titLa^Luj - 

by Warda Al Jazairia 



1 979 " " lL^Ljo-g £ja | 6-i -liJl ‘LuoJj - 

by Warda Al Jazairia 


Sammy 01 


• 41 videos 


Tina Turner-Simply the best (lyric video) 
by Aria Titty 


JIMMY EAT WORLD Hear You Me 

by khends 





Blink 182-1 Miss you 
by SgtFireEles 
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3:11 


3:08 


5:23 


5:30 


4:46 


3:42 
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_ 


Green Day-Wake Me Up When September Ends lyrics 
by Manres 


4:44 



Eminem - Mockingbird Lyrics (Clean) 
by topple7384 



Justin Timberlake Until The End of Time Lyrics 
by Robert Robbdogg Towns 


It made me the stronget 
so tell me your secrets 


Beyonce - Heaven (Lyrics) 
by Deedee Nwosu 


Girl, you're my angel, 
you're my darling angel 
Closer than my peeps you 
are to me, baby 

chTT 7" “Li 


Shaggy - Angel Lyrics 
by Lazy Day Productions 


I will keep 
calling you to 
see 


Blue October: Calling you 
by Salamonh 


If I lay here 


Snow Patrol - Chasing Cars (lyrics) 
by Jari Meevis 



Coldplay - Yellow Lyrics 
by MusicToAndForU 
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5:21 


3:51 


4:00 


4:08 


4:28 


4:27 
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Airplanes- B.o.B. Feat. Hayley Williams (Lyrics) (Clean Version) 
by KraziKaniac 


3:12 



White Stripes - Seven Nation Army - Lyrics Scrolling 
by LyricsForYourEntertainment 


3:51 



Evanescence-Bring Me To Life lyrics 
by Vady 


3:43 



I'm Not Okay (I Promise) - My Chemical Romance (Clean Edit) 
by Paris Carson Clean Edits 


3:07 



Chad Kroeger Hero lyrics 
by twasthegrrpoo 


3:32 



Nelly - #1 
by ODELVIS DIAZ 


4:09 



Justin Bieber- Despacito (Lyrics) 
by Taz Network 


ft. Luis Fonsi & Daddy Yankee [Pop] 


3:51 



Flo Rida My House Clean 
by elijah lambert 


3:10 
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I open my 
eyes and 
now all i 
wanna 


Lighters clean Lyrics 
by NYRhockey4life1 


5:05 


i 


Stronger (Clean) - Kanye West 
by ExplicitFreeMusic 


4:26 


Starving - Super Clean 
Clean Music Edits 


Starving - Super Clean / Radio Disney 
by Clean Music Edits 


3:00 



Ariana Grande - Into You (Lyrics) HD 
by Soy Angel Ramirez 


4:00 



Kendrick Lamar - Swimming Pools (CLEAN) 
by DuckOnQuack 


3:42 


If I go crazy then 
will you still call 
me Superman 


3 doors down - kryptonite (lyrics) 
by v94j 


3:55 



I'm Shipping Up To Boston - Dropkick Murphys 
by Mark Higgins 


2:45 



Tokyo Drift - Teriyaki Boyz [ MUSIC VIDEO ] HD 

by Master ZX 


4:18 
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Michelle Branch 
- Everywhere 


Michelle Branch - Everywhere - Lyrics 
by Tanumaya Bhowmik 


3:41 



Avril Lavigne Skater Boy Lyrics 
by Ohwowbabee 


3:24 



Avril Lavigne - Complicated Lyrics 
by Claudia Tse 


4:08 



Avril Lavigne I'm With You Lyrics 
by Cirrel 3 


3:46 



Blink 182 - The Rock Show (Clean) 
by Rock & Metal - Topic 


2:42 


Honest, let's 
make this night 
last forever 


Blink-182 - First Date [Lyrics] 
by Matty P 


2:52 


What Goes 
Around Comes 
Around 


Justin Timberlake What Goes Around Comes Around Radio E 

by anddosbeck _\|/_ 


4:45 



Justin Timberlake- Cry Me A River lyrics 
by ash 


5:15 
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Dirty Pop with lyrics 
by spykidsawesome 


4:01 


Dirty, dirty, 
dirty pop 
Dirty pop 
Do you ever 
wonder? 



N' Sync Bye Bye Bye Lyrics 
by lyricspeople1234 


3:21 



Green Day - American Idiot (Clean) 
by Rock & Metal - Topic 


3:03 



Alan Silvestri - Portals (From "Avengers: Endgame'VAudio Only) 
by MarvelMusicVEVO 


3:24 


% FANDANGO © MY ACCOUNT 


CONFIRMATION #A0122394378 


ENJOY YOUR MOVIE 


Avengers: Endgame: The IMAX 
2D Experience (2019) 

Thursday, April 25, 2019 
10:30pm 

AMC Aviation 12 

1200 South Stiles Street 
Linden, NJ 07036 | View Map 

9 Adult 

Reserved Seating: Cl, C2, C4, C5, 

D1,D2, D3, D4, D5 

The last movie we saw with Samsoum- and his favourite. He kept 
asking me if he will live long enough to see it, and he did. We wanted 
to see it every day in the six weeks of radiation in Stony Brook, but 
the fates had other plans. He had an Avengers themed last Birthday. A 
copy of the movie lies by his resting place, along with his favourite 

games. 
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So many prayed 
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‘Ma 55 Intentions 

SI by Horry Ootmon 


Sat BQ4 ♦ John 
5 30 pm. 


Sun S7S ♦ Antonio Zaccartfl Happy Birthday 
1113mm Rjp by Adriano laccan* ♦ 

• Nadu Jawn Noana* RIP by Wnad A 
Grmcm Naanaa 4 Family ♦ 


FrL A00 ♦ MlcNaala Jachor SI PamlUa A John | 

IMS a m A Family 


Amo Sf1 ♦ StopNan Luhm 3th Anniva raaiy RIP 

t.15 a-m. by Sharon URva ♦ 



WEEKLY COLL EC TIOW 

fme the weekend efAt*m*l /7-/A .**/♦ 

i Skaby Collection Donatum 

tLM4(Xi] 

| S#oe#d CdRocioa 

42400 

jCaadto A Gifts 

[ ' I P 00 ] 


[ 2310)1 

«C«Rrc4S**c*i 

IbOOOl 

TNoJ CefttHeaiDeflillubi 

wmsiy 4 

[9eftmtDpm. U 

$ ef gttenJvci »$S 


8PKUL«mmoi«s 

L- ttUCKXISED 


VOLUNTEERS NEEDED 


tope* up dbwtaabafcary goods af Bfi 
on Saturday morrahpt ar 3 a m to* <x* 
hoapMiay m^oby Each nc*ur*oaf me* 
W* on# Sttuntoy avary 5 to 6 *ih»m PNoee 

lea af <W.J*>7'40S 4'youc*/^ 


X 


. 


PARISH OFFICE HOURS 


Monday. Wodnaidify A Fhd*y 
9am - 3pm 

Tuaoday 9 am -12 noon 
Oo##d on Tfiurvday 


MEMORIALS 


To iponof i fellgiXi* f\f\ in nenvry or twocr of vent bused 
one.« for a tpctial nicntwn. please cal! the partiA office 
MemonaU A Spccul laienDuu • 550 each mmchl 
CURRENT SPONSORS 
ALTAR CANOLE8 SPONSORS 
t August ioaepAO Hanna RIP by Joseph M Itima 
t Sfpmhf A October - bmtUHe 
t NaMiBbrr Joteph G ILann* RIP hy Joaeyh M Hinai 
t December - John \ipc^jur»-> IOlh Aim*enmy RIP by 
Tbftfu A Ruben Dewary A faauly 
SANCTUARY LAMP SPONSORS 
t 4«i«m - Fn Paul A Pcsev Henry SI by SJC 
t September hvefb C Hanna KIP by knep h Si Haaiu 
t October- |<x? A McWl VIinmliOf RIPb> Barbarafdkr 
I t Sevrmbrr - hmioUe 

t IKreember Lnrpfc 0 Haana RIPby Jompb M llrnu 
ALTAR BREAD A WINE SPONSORS 
t A a f a t * Rntiihl Smith RIP by John A Gloni Saab 
t September Mary Ana GhamnccL A Sophie Grarapp RIP 

by HarWs Fadicr 

t O e liber ioaepb (i Hanna RIP by Joarph M. llama 
t ^ rmhfr A Drcrrohrr - lirnl Oabogb • 2 yew 
Axmvervin RIPby Saba* Kbayrmiub A Faimh 
CHARCOAL A INCENSE SPONSORS 
t A«f *i • Baby Aabcei) Sortli RIP by John A Gloria Smith 
> September tbem December • Ixallabfr 
SPECIAL INTENTIONS 
I t l*r*«r ’ hmfrfcV 


ST. JUDE PRAYER CHAIN 

Please read soar rcqocu fa 
toagbircT?* a gnuBxoni 
Plemc let m Lno* your praycT imentiun and 
wc brill rood it out to the prayer chain 

Pray for tbe %ki of oar parish 
Many pamkioam need our prayers. 
Vfhene>*r fvni or ihnr* of yon come lu y eMer tv l/y 
num lam there *ttb urn Matt M 


PAELLA LUNCHEON 

"Celebration of the 
Feast of the Exaltation 
of the Holy Cross". 

Sunday. September 15. 2019 
after the 11:15 Mass 
Sooal Hall 

Tickets: $20.00 
until Sept. 8 
after that $30.00 

Luncheon hosted by 
Ram S Mena Hetou 





Khalil had a mass for Sammy in Orlando, and calls almost daily for sympathy and support. 
He remembers the young Sammy when he and his brothers would pass by our house- way 

station, and how they played with him. 
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Sammy’s butterfly stuck to Solomon the day after he passed ; St Joseph statue 



I***-* »«3 /9 

cJL Aint 

Cp:f, TRlJ DE 

c emetery 

finnan Avenue 
L olonia, NJ 07067 

1 The Roman Catholic 
f Archdiocese of Newark 


. Certificate ot 
^ght of Interr^ eiat 

0 


fortf*e 


RtgP* 


at li 


trier*** 


»dwfroyed. /Ufcto2" ,J "* Ko «“ 0 «^w V C«rbfc!L ft " «»' *«W«t «iMert« «* MW/ 

* requred fee™ 8 ^ 06 fe ^ aca ^ ^ *? made by the Rightful ^ 001 *» "*-- — *-— — 


• tram W 


_ v 

Unde,it0 ° d ^ W** that m "“"I*"**, * ^ mJKxvri r*,***<** 

tohfcshop of (he A/chdioc©4e rrf w^t L_. f 8 ** ^ *»y Aspute »*«, _ ^ (jeason oJr* 


i y«e/cryptfwcfte. tw» ^* CT ** d 1 


a desfroyed. mey The here* deecnbed. and mull be presented •* ***1 crtae 

«reared fee * *7 "“** '* ■» R«hM '* *» Mm to be made lor emulator Th. Cffttcafe, < k* 

/) L J , toe has and dep«^«f« Cemetery Ofte^ 

TJMfic — 
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St Gertrude Cemetery 

Cemetery in Woodbridge, New Jersey 
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rji 


Please join us in remembering 

Sammy Abujawdeh 

by visiting our memorial at 

https://www.dignitymemorial.com 

Through this site, we invite you to share 
your thoughts and fond memories with 
our family. 


Lin WILL ciiimatio 


Krowicki McCracken Funeral Home 

https:, /www.dignitymemonal.com 
(908)352-9190 




It is not the length of life, but the depth oflife. 
Ralph Waldo Emerson 


The family of Sammy Abujawdeh 
acknowledges with deep appreciation your 
kind expression of sympathy. 
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Mom made him a wedding 
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Elie Cherbaka 

it is not easy to loose someone 
we love. It is harder when it is 
your child. As Christians we 
believe in heaven and eternity. 
We can not see goodbye, we 
always should say see you 
again. Until then we can 
cherish the moments that we 
had together, and live for the 
people and the family around 
us. Salim, you had a true 
Champ, I had the honor to 
know your son Sami and 
visited him at the hospital. He 
always amazed me how 
cheerful and strong he looked. 
Knowing that he was dying, he 
never complained and always 
tried to be funny and strong. 

We should be thankful that we 
all had the time to say 'see you 
again" and live to honor his 
wishes. He will be greatly 
missed, and God is blessing 
his soul because he was a 
great man. 
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Hi Salim, Karime and 
Eva, we wanted to reach 
out and Thank You very 
much for the 
unnecessary gifts you 
sent the kids. It was our 
honor to be with you 
guys during this difficult 
journey and we pray for 
you and Sam always. 


You are an incredible 
family filled with soo 
much love, kindness, 
grace. We admire you, 
love you and thank you 
for your thoughtfulness. 
You and Sammy will 
always be thought of 
everytime the kids wear 
the jewelry. They truly 
appreciate it, thank you 
and loved them. Thank 
you and please let us 
know if there is anything 
we can ever do for you. 
God Bless always <^44 


Takla 


Today 6:49 PM 

I've had 3 of those errors lol 
just thankfully dad here 


Cancer hard enough to beat 
don't need msk helping it 



Delivered 


& Q) (Message O 

• ® (3 € 

QWERTYU I OP 
ASDFGHJ KL 


Thank you God 


You truly are super dad 

and we're all lucky to 

have you! , n the end he forgave me . 
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8s good. I was thinking. 
Mother surgeons all told 
us this would happen 
lol. Don't do surgery 
because you will end up 
in bad situation and 
can't take chemo and 
other things might 
happen. We said ok 
risk we take. Now I 
can't handle chemo and 
Risk is showing up and 
I'm acting all surprised 
lol. Surgeons all told us 
this would happen. 


Love you. Not blaming 
anyone I know it was my 
decision just saying I 
don't know if it was 
better than doing 
nothing now..I'm ok with 
giving up now this is 
insane. Hopefully 
things look differently in 
a week or in a few 
weeks. Being tough 
staying strong is one 
thing this is too much 
we're asking of me 3 
weeks of just this is 
wrong that is wrong no 
energy no fun lots of 
pain lots of not feeling 


don't know if it was 
better than doing 
nothing now..I'm ok with 
giving up now this is 
insane. Hopefully 
things look differently in 
a week or in a few 
weeks. Being tough 
staying strong is one 
thing this is too much 
we're asking of me 3 
weeks of just this is 
wrong that is wrong no 
energy no fun lots of 
pain lots of not feeling 
good. Yalla not giving 
up yet I'll try to fight my 
way out of this. 


May memories bring you peace. 

8/2to> q 


Your loss will be felt 

by many hearts. 

/Jr vnasf iairC 

q,o ^ f 


Ulu a_ ^ vSS ' 


_ 


tou IU< II 

Be. N\\sse.<l 
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Our thoughts and prayers are with you, With 
deepest sympathy Monique Medina &family 


Sending our condolences to your family. Our 
thoughts and prayers are with you. Love Kevin, 

Marcy, and Kace. 


Wherever a beautiful soul has been, there is a t 
of beautiful memories. Our deepest 

Sympathy, Brooke, Sandy, Alisha,Courtney, 

Caroline & Germayne 


MINERVA, 

SO SORRY FOR YOUR LOSS. 

MY CONDOLENCES TO YOU AND YOUR 

FAMILY. 

MY DEEPEST SYMPATHY, STEVE BROSNAN 


WITH DEEPEST SYMPATHIES FROM YOUR 

FAMILY AT MCCANN 

^ov) are. oor forever 


I ®^! ouf hwrM 
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Dr Shahrokni Msk> 


Today 10:45 AM 



Salim, NFL season 
starts today. My 
thoughts and prayers 
are with you and your 
family. I am sure Sammy 
will be watching 
peacefully and enjoying 
another winning season 
by his champs. He is 
always in my mind. My 
god bless his soul and 


^Oitk Attptsi s^HtpAtk^ 

Uo liuxch (W (LtScfcbf 

ohiuLp a 'yyitmtjr wVo ' \ 
& JbkA If 

4 o Ltor-I. . 




keep him in heaven. 


'7 


2 U 4t^ etotjad. 




_ j Cj^LA&U£. 

^ y^ 

fiu/ 1 Js* 


(Pjlu^Ae. A J&j. U£r ^VtfLUT 
iL*. ajo a// ,to*' 

pb^U^Cl . £foLi if: l* 'S2H- 
133 ^ *-$ ^ 33 . - 

ps - nu. ou. UlJlk 


uxvy 

fo/jA/vdfce^*^<2, 
'^L jktvOuT <£CU 'truAA- 


^ytAt^tds 'V 3 &J& 

cmajl bjyo3^ f, you* 




OlASl 




T&f—;- j^yn 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIBI 


Page 391 















A j2w»* QWrwory o/ 

^Ci 

jgggfl Qftlrmonal Q'fl (SonfrJmtum 

'||[; .<¥ f’L^rTL'.i, r/j 4 

QfU 1*# C.-^m/aiMv c/ 

rt**:/A tejcjj rtxtrAj/fi— 

UK *?/*/ tiCrrM>rr f sr/±^ al 7 




/) Sn Shoeing IftLmowy of _ _ A 

•/ fly fc gyv4 i- ijau^h - fuAd<t' 

0% fytbmoruj &tft (Soninbntwn 

La* been given to ** 


-?L 


Qftli the ofgw^Au of 

rtii 



gLDi, 


^ (ffn J2ovxng })L>nary of 

j foyuMkh 


fy)J*moruJ £fift (SontrJmhon 
luu beeft given to 

— flis mih _ 

7 T' 

ORA A, C^mfxdky of . . ^ 

fax m^thufiuL 

•S4 Ja-judiftL Ch-iMjh, !UU£±liLj£i) i 

**-/]/ rfSZ 



<ffn <£ue*ng Q/Laiery of 

fM/VtV /??<>7-4 LV’ft=^ 

MVt-.rvjSj&.U^. 

L M If. In ft? l>+3€) -| 

OXUiL 

aMM^A£JLSL£&nm flRr \ jfi rr 

tedz e^teeis&L, 

A*./. /*££/ 


Q J 2 m.y /Ji«,.* y 

■v->i muty tUn lihwAzh 

Am. moeuil £fift (tLntrJLmhon 

s/t 

V'.". ^ /■it-mar; > //A.m, ■ ., tL . 

?t? ^ ^sJLjjsL hXit s u i 

^7J <ymh 



O <&«&••»* }>t*oryo/ t 

^.Ja+nsrtij tJlXuAiiAsi ] # 

^ QjUw^rujff,ft (Ponl^Jn ilton ^ 

■* A-/ j 

/I *JU*W 

ZLmUli. pJ^MiAUJLOA 








C/iitty it bring you 
some peace to know 
that the one you love 
knows only peace now. 


TW KX»«\W''/ tfs - 

/ ^ 1 **' v * *• 

AO r M*" 

/w - 

, t 

M?. 7 7 ? o 

h **"v fu ^ if* t 

^ r,HA * t *“ t T,, '. . , Uj' 1 ^ 

*r» kt s \~~ 

^ ^ pe 4+,^. 


, bvr^ 1 l i evw ^r 


sr- tf: ^ ^ 

^ io ” ^ 


L^l7 




v^rt 
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(II W* 

v#%, 




V, 



^ /(mortal ^ //ass and Grayer dissociation 

This Certifies that 

5 am ih'Y ft k o joajod^ h 

has been enrolled as a perpetual member of the 
Memorial Mass and Prayer Association of the 
Vocationist Fathers, and as such, will be forever 
remembered in all the Masses celebrated by the 
Fathers throughout the world and will share tn the 
prayers, sacrifices and good deeds which they, their 
Brothers and Aspirants offer daily for the members 
of this Association. r-x 

/fautiy * MoUtrtHor 

CbAoTv^v H Ct-rlC- 

K^li^r 

(/ itu % I 

^xj^vMierri^ 

m- i r Ti i fa 


wi 


Thinking of you 
1 heartfelt sympathy 




VY u '— 

{ (jtft&ow (7 ^ 


1 

||| - 

\Wf 




fid 

With ®eepe*t Sympathy 






lv^ ° r 

W£> 



K. 

‘‘JM 

- 


\iC bofC/ oor (q Oct L, 


hyoo Q - n ‘l -yoo r 




20473^99548 




MiTMAUMMIt UCINIING. UC 
haumark markiting company. UC 
KANSAS CITY, MO MWl 
MAOl IN OS-A. 

Hallmark.com 


TT Lunch mtw uni>a 


yo^ f 

<v\o o, h - ru*Gct<tcJ 

P'i.uct du r ‘( \\ 4 K'« 5 

+0 
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M's 


^ JU^ t ^ e ' 
6/7 ^ 

-f^f i> t^ 



*~J- 






To hallow the memory and bless the soul 
and to implore God’s tender blessings 

is hereby enrolled in the 



and will share in the daily Mass and prayers 

offered for all mcmt>crs of the Society. 

At the request of: 


Date: 

So Testifies: 


<f !>/ IV 





\ \ iUVv \ \ tXWlK 


) 


■?/t . j*./t *«. 

FjtKcf Jack Kurpt, Ihrrctnrf 
Sacred Mean S|»tntual Society 

A Special Memorial 


No matter what. 

A gift has been sent in memoiy of 

he’ll always be your brother 


and you’ll always be family. 

to help feed tW hungry who rely on 


Franciscan Bread for the Poor • St. Francis Breadline 

You’re in my thoughts and prayers. 

for physical and spiritual sustenance each day. 

S -CaaJ^ $tm f' VA ^f A & 

T-Xaa£> (^dhAX^MT 

This gift was given at the request of 

-■ ^dt&LjQL%h^^ 


(name) 

(\) (Cw\U^ 

(addled / - 

Y^uam stodc. V]^ oyog.j 
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&o I'll just send this along 
with a word of friendship and caring, 
and trust in the comfort of hope... 
and time. 

'TH/lM iXx cf Ybtirtfptnuy 



'please /mow many others 
are yrieuiny with you today 
anddeepiny you close 
in l/iouy/il. 

%, m our -though^ and 

Q C,a\cd (ooiLv^ 


C>dar ffclr\6^cc£, 

'TVv.^cO Cj c£ 'fcO nvd 

oV 4^ 't<Sacy c 4c . 

. 

Ux^ ( 

<=>lrvut>n 
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, r //,*u 

'/ftcit'di/ 

f/^^C'itt'i 

in your great mercy receive the soul of 
SflMAiy 

whom nr entrust to your loving care, 
ami enrolled this day in the 

ie’/acu-f/.r/fctti/ fri/^ttit/ttttfCr/octc/y 

with a remembrance in the daily .Mass 
and prayers offered for all 
members of the Society. 










L 


flTf 



y- 


‘Vraytrfulty mjiuslat far 







<i*r 










your precious memories 
and the sympathy of friends 
help to comfort you at this time. 

/Jg 

X- ^ 

jgSfSui. wVL&nH U**, +■ 

t ! w 5* w *“ TV^Tk^ +L 

Vs/tiL 

■^r^Y ' 
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(^/r iff/ fyft'fti/ 

«/ ft’i 

T<s 

in your great mercy receive tfie soul of 

A bujru joc4eVi _ 

w fiom we entrust to your loving care, 
and enrolled tfiis day in the 

with a remembrance in the daily Mass 
and prayers offered for all 
members oj tfie Society. 


‘Prayerfully requested by: 

'Vht !<%*/{ 


\hiying God will comfort 
and care foryou 
whilejou celebrate 
the legacy that lives on. 


‘ Date . 


7 


bid 


ih 



uu^^S, ?<■ 

father Jack Xurps, SCJ 
Sacred Jfcart Spiritual Society 




% 


A 


^dffjhe testimony for Christ 
thatjour loved one has left behind 
will continue to be a blessing to many. 



God’s Comfort 
and Encouragement 
Will Give You Peace 


•sUkZ A 


0 ^ 


fL 





May God hold you clos e, 
com fort you gent ly, 
and carry you through . 

c\W<f 

dcci ^ oUUUluc^ 
fas roc-ui u3 dYcfx$/x/ 

pu^ o/M 
ffoX JcJr^iQ 
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AND KNOW THAT i WILL BE RIGHT THERE WITH YOU 
THROUGH IT ALL 




'6 ^ 



\ * 

c_S~ ^ J cL 


^r - 1 


ioU u 






Whatever uplifts and encourages , 
may it light your way 
during this difficult time. 

Oil Q^'yWdi 



'H/V/ ftjmpalfoj 


Sincerely Expressing 

'rtf# 


p x+ M V 'T« o 0 < W^ ** 

^V^ v ^ 401 c£Xl- a<^ v/rm yoo vu&HCr-nty 

Sincerely Expressing _ 

'PlWOUtT timf. HoU? 

TlftHT 1 ® "T©B- 

^w=6Pr, L£AM om 

JpU&tf. Kw»vJ ■+ 1 ^ ^ OL fCieMpf /rto£> <s cf*A'.'Jf &>?- 

^rT(2£rt3Ttf A-»oP AtcoAy^ 
peMeMPeF- H*“> Moat 
LdV^P •' * 


v^xvJ^- */*V ^ 
v/e 

aAtt* ia^A V 0 ^- 

r-^ -<L-loAAJ5 


% 

fv\ajAjU^ 


Love , 
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Our Deepest Sympathies. Forever In 
Our Hearts. 


Love, 

Fran, John, Jake, Niko, & Louise 







V'" j :i our memories, 

we low* rt>m»n «/-4frK .1 

•- - - 1 vm.:? usjUHiavft 

*Ir‘D eepest Sympathy” 


U> I 

rr&tf rrOCtfT 

*7t r ^ 


> /Va. 


ddwi " WH ’^" r 1 L?/ ^ 

+*~ 

1 v ~v, >f y&'s 

^ Oru^ , 

^'aML tw^lLZvJ 




Works at NewYork-Presbyterian 
Hospital/Weill-Cornell Medical 
Center 
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O Q V R 


Liked by oliviajlin and 19 others 

snowwhitequ33n When Angels fall 
On broken wings 
I can't give up 
I can't give in 


©SSA 


SAMSOUM - VOL 4 - HABIB! 


Page 40B 







He loved the Patriots, and he loved the avengers. Two themes that stay with us in his 
memory. He was movie star handsome, like any of his avengers. He was strong like all of 
them. And he cared for people, like they did. His passing broke as many hearts, and we 
love him B000 forever. Oh my beautiful champion, that we had many more years of joy 
and adventure with you. But God had other plans. 


« Part of the Journey is the End » 
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A feast in memory of Samsoum 
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Nadim Daoy 

Nadim B. Daoy 

122 Aulra.ii Ave 

KORTH ANDOVER, M A 01O45 

Main Office: 070-375-3330 WapDinKtiDns 

Direct Office: 075-373-3330 







Nadim came and was one of the serving deacons at the Jennaz 

<jj) ^rT Jawdeh - ®“" eh « - Dear Sam And Family 

With Deepest Sympathy 
From, 

Riff Najjar And Family 







» 


n^WI It S IAi.iaN 
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WUhT^ - 


o Lord\" SWeet perftlme 

Lort gram remembrance to 

The faithful who died 

Fed t i“ eWh0Withfenen,fait h 

a j up 011 >our holy flesh 

^ I an J k ° fy0ursacred blood 
-iSSndied in your hnpo 

2 - Faithfullv thp ji.ot u j- ---— 

^*'<*-uan-|- ni0r 0 ^kol-khon-Ameli 
l-Nafhat-l Otri -|-Azbi 

An Arwalii Mawtana 

Narjou minkay a rabbi 

Anhom Ridwana 

Bil-Khobzi-1- {j a yyi Ktatoo 
Waj-tazoo- Donya -1-shaqa 
Lil-majdi- 1-Ati-batoo 

Fi mathwa-l-raj a 

£ljji Cf" s»3»ll jImlII 

Ul jJaj Cj j L dll. Ji 

Hill Uj ljjLu.1 j |IjOSil jjiJL j 

tSJ* tj* l>L ^Vl j 

uny me just have died 

Resurrection is the hope 

Awaiting the Lord to come 

To give them their due. 

Nothing any eye has seen 

Nothing human ear has heard 

Nor what any mind has thought 

The worthy receive 

2-Ma ash-ha-mawtoo-l-Abrar 
Asraron-Ma-Aghnaha 

Amalon Ma Aghlaha 

Ghafwon fi -1-Anwar 

Ma lam Tob-sir-hoo Aynon 

Ma lam Tasma-a-Hoo-Ozonon 

Ma Lam Yodrik-hoo Zehnon 

Yo - 4 ta- lil-Abrar 

: { 

lAldc-i L. j\ j| jjVI ^ .Li L. 

jijivi ^ jit uyic.i u 3U 

(jui ^t ..,.u pi L. d pi L. 1 

L. ! 

3 - Let us hear the Son who speaks 

At the time the dead will hear 

The life-giving voice of God 

And rise incorrupt. 

For those who accomplished good. 
Resurrection and new life 

But those who accomplished ill 

Will Stand to be judged. 

3-En Ja-Aa- L- Hayyoo -1- Rabboo 

Nada bil Mawta Hoo-bboo 

Min Jawfi- 1-Ardi Kamoo 

Lil Hookmi Kamoo 

Man fi-1 - Birri- Kad -La-Ha 

Ghanna -1-shookra wa-rta-ha 

Fi ghamri-l-Anwari-l-Hayy 

Nouran fihi Hayy 

: diinjj^l-3 

^ u! 

*>•13 k-j jx (ja 

UUjI j jLZtl\ - UV & jJl Jt Cja 

gr* jaC. 

4-Slo-to-shooro-teh-we-lan-dam-barakh- 
to- Barekh-mor 

Priest: A new vessel has been seen 

People: Laden with a great reward 

Traversing a stormy sea 

Enriched by its store 

Mary is the vessel’s name 

Christ within her the reward 

Who travels throughout the world 

To give mortals life. 

4-Slo-to-shooro-teh-we-Ian-dam- 

barakh-to-Barekh-mor 

Ful-kon-banat-fi-l-bo’di 

Yaghniha kanzoo-l-wa’di 

Ya-h-dooha-mawjoo-l-yammi- 

Wal-kan-zoo-yanmi 

Anti -1-ful-koo-ya-Maryam 

Yassou’oo -l-kanzoo-l-A’zam 
Min-hoo-Ash-ba’ti-l-Ma’moor 
Hayatan wa Noor 

jjxlLJ) ^ JJjlLo 1 

*ul\ (J djJL 4*113 ; I 

^jii ja i^hl; ; | 

ja:i j jgii £> . u j±tu 

^e-Sri jaii g iiiiii cJ 

jjl J «Lla. j>MC«JI l." ltj.nl Aj* 

5-Nyo-ho-l-Anideh-mhaymne-wlokh-mor- 

shoo-bho-Barekh-mor 

Priest: We commemorate the saints 

People: Who proclaimed the truth on earth 

And martyrs who won the prize 

Receiving the crown. 

We commemorate the church 

And God’s Mother, Mary blest 

And all those who left this world 

Awaiting the hope. 

5- Nyo-ho-l-Anideh-mhaymne- 

wlokh-mor- shoobho-Barekh-mor 

No-H-Yi Zikra-I-Anbiyaa 

Wal-Roossli-wal-siddikeen 

Wal-abtali-shoohada 

Fakhri-l-zafireen 

Ozkor-ya-rabboo-l-Bi’A 

Wal-azra-a-1-wadi’a 

Wal-mawta-bil kiddissin 
Ejma’-Hom-Ameen. 

jja jt! j <x\a^ p, jxi I 

l^Sfl jSj 

j j : (Jj-xJ! 

(JLA 14^11 JUa^YI j 
p <**di 4,j g jsui 

Cel- Eternal rest grant unto him/her, O Lord 

Cong: And let perpetual light shine upon him/her. 

Cel: May he/she rest in peace. 

Cel" May"hts/her soul and all the souls of the faithful departed, through lhe mercy of 
God. rest in peace. 

Cong: Amen 

Cel: Peace be with you. 

Cong: And with your spirit 

am- Our Father... Hail Mary...Glory... _-L 

Cjj Lj ^Jac-1 La.1 jl\ 

...» > j ■ . jt \ 9^ 

j«4> 1 

. jLvjj ; 4.. in till 

j <£Ulj Ut^Vl) U!j 


Our funeral hymn, I never thought we’d sing so soon 
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Maska Remembered him as well 
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1 

i^VS. EVERYBODY 

f 

Home 

33 

5UNda\ va 

3 STEELE*s 

AVJAY 

43 

Sunday VI5 

0 Dolpwins 

Home 


Sunday yaa. 

Cm ETe> 


















Eternal memory for my son, my sun, my beautiful boy ; The King is dead 
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7/30/19 at 1:45pm 

Visitation for Sammy will be held 
Friday, August 2, 2019 from 5:00 PM 
to 9:00 PM at Krowicki McCracken 
Funeral Flome, 2124 East Saint 
George Ave, Linden, NJ 07036. 

Funeral mass will occur Saturday, 
August 3,2019 from 10:30 AM to 
11:30 AM at St Sharbel Maronite 
Church, 7 Reeve St, Somerset, NJ 
08873. 


Sammy S. Abujawdeh, 35, of 
Rahway, passed away on July 28th, 
2019, surrounded by his loved ones 
after a 3 year battle with Cancer. He 
is survived by his parents, Salim and 
Karime, sisters Minerva, Sandra and 
Jennifer, and his girlfriend Charissa 
Hemmer, several aunts, uncles, 
cousins, and close family and 
friends. 

Visitation for Sammy will be held 
Friday, August 2, 2019 from 5:00 PM 
to 9:00 PM at Krowicki McCracken 
Funeral Home, 2124 East Saint 
George Ave, Linden, NJ 07036. 


Burial to Follow at St Gertrude 


Funeral mass will occur Sat 
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In the arms of the angels... 
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”In Loving Memory” 
’’Sammy S. Abujawdeh 
1984 - 2019 







Maska St Joseph Memorial Plaque 


A heart of gold stopped beating,. 

the shining eyes at rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove he only takes the best. 
God knows you had to leave us. 

But, you didn t go alone. For part of us went with you the 
day he took you home. 

To some you will be forgotten. 

To others just part of the past. 

But, to us who loved and lost you. Your memory will 

always last. 
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The King is Dead ... but he lives on forever in our hearts 


From Sanaa in Buffalo: Hi Salim, my deepest condolences to you, karime and the girls. Sami is the loss of 
all of us of all the Abou Jaoude family. Abdallah didn't let me go to Sami's funeral, But Sami didn't leave 
my mind and my heart all this week not even for a minute. For almost 3 years I prayed every day many 
times for Sami and now every time I sit to pray for him I feel confused and my mind is somewhere else. 
But today I sat with a calm mind and I prayed for Angel Sami to give you, karime, the girls and all of us 
the strength to get over this tragedie. Please Salim and Karime be strong and now you have Angel Sami 
praying for you from heaven. Sami will never be forgotten. He will be always in our hearts. We remember 
him as a little boy when we went long time ago to Sandra's baptism. As a teenager when you use to bring 
them to picnic Abou Jaoude in Buffalo, and as an adult taking care of all the Abou Jaoudes when you use 
to invite all of us to picnic Abou Jaoude in New Jersey. We will never forget his smily face welcoming us 
at your house the night before the picnic. Please Salim and karime try to be strong, Sami is your Angel 
now sitting next to Jesus and Mother Mary praying for you and for all of us. 

I love you all Soo much JhJhJhJh 
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Maska Memorial 
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A Plaque now keeps his memory alive, along with St Joseph Statue, his Christening 
namesake, at the St Gertrude resting place Gazebo 
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Maska will remember you forever 
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Dr Shahrokni Msk >[ 

on IV, I think ot Sammy 
and root for Patriots. 
Sammy is always in my 
heart and prayers. He is 
resting in peace. He 
fought like a real champ 
till the last second, no 
matter what the score 
was .... please hug the 
whole family from me. 

Send my regards and be 
strong wishes to them. 
Deborah and Nicole are 
appreciative as well. I 
am sure they will reach 
out as well. Be well, 
strong, and in peace. 

Arm in 


Dr Shahrokni Msk 

Hi Salim, we got very 
nice gifts and cards that 
u sent us. Very kind and 
gracious of you and 
family. Every Sunday / 
Monday when Brady is 
on TV, I think of Sammy 
and root for Patriots. 
Sammy is always in my 
heart and prayers. He is 
resting in peace. He 
fought like a real champ 
till the last second, no 
matter what the score 
was.... please hug the 
whole family from me. 
Send my regards and be 
stronq wishes to them. 


Dr Shahrokni Msk> 


We miss the champ 
your brother 


I miss him very very 
dearly. He was the 
kindest, most humble, 
respectful, peaceful 
person in his 30 s 
dealing w a very tough 
disease that I have ever 
seen. It was my honor to 
know and care for him 
and the family. May this 
holy month bless his 
soul and bring u more 
strength to endure this 
deep hole in our hearts 


Rif Haffar 

Messenger 
5:34 AM 

Hi Sam, just a quick 
note to say that you 
have been on my 
mind. I can only guess 
how difficult these 
past few months have 
been for you but I 
know that you have a 
wonderful family and 
community and that 
you give each other 
the strength it is 
taking to cope. Know, 
also, that your old 
friends also gave you 
in their thoughts. 


Sami> 


Tears and crying here 
too it doesn't go off my 
eyes and my mind the 
little handsome 4 years 
old when I come to this 
country I played with 
him we wrestle I took 
him to swim classes to 
local football games I 
maids him peanuts 
butter sandwich 
Hallawa sandwich can 
not forget his visit to 
Lebanon I was going 
him shower dressed him 

anrl nprfi imp for him 



Deliver 


and perfume for him 
and when you moved 
overseas I missed him 
so much I couldn't wait 
when you come back I 
was so happy to see 
him I was watching him 
growing healthy 
handsome successful 
young man Samsoumy 
and after that came the 
suffering i was suffering 
wis him my heart 
getting ripped and Amo 
Elie couldn't helped him 


and he was snatched 
away away from our 
eyes and life his body is 
away but his soul and 
his smile will be with us 
all the time for ever 


All, Funeral arrangements for Sammy Abujawdeh are @ KROWICKI MCCRACKEN FUNERAL HOME / 

21 24 East Saint George Ave, Linden, NJ 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests donations to your favorite charity in Sammy’s memory. If you 
prefer, we are also collecting donations to Sam’s favorite charity through paypal 

to: b.bonner@att.net 


Sent: Monday, July 29, 201 9 1 0:27 AM To: ELASHKAR, ELIAS < ee8291 @att.com > 
Subject: Sam's son 
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It’s with profound sadness, I inform you that Sam Abujawdeh’s son Sammy passed 
away last night. He was surrounded by family and friends. 

Sammy has been battling cancer for the past 3 years. He is a champion and an 
inspiration. He loved football and couldn’t get enough watching his Patriots team win. 
He also loved playing chess and watch movies. 

My sincere prayers are for Sam’s son. I also pray that God gives the family the strength 
during this difficult time. 

I will share details as they become available. For those who are located in Middletown 
NJ, I will have a sympathy card at my desk ( B4 3D 35 ) tomorrow for all to sign. Elias 

So sorry to hear the sad news and appreciate you letting me know. I’m in Dallas this 
week so would you mind signing the card on my behalf and if you’re collecting 
anything can you contribute for me and I’ll pay you back tomorrow. Thanks, Chirag 

Barbara has been keeping me updated on Sammy’s progress. She informed me today 
about Sammy. I am here to support Sam and his family during this very difficult time. 
Sammy did not lose his battle, he is a hero who teaches us daily to be grateful and use 
life to help and serve those less fortunate. Please let me know if there is any memorial 
event that I may pay my respects at. No one should have to bury their child and Sam 
and his family deserve all our support. Thank you, Regards, Rajani 

So sorry to hear that. My deepest condolences. Very sad news! © Team, FYI. Maryam 
Sharyahri 

Really sad news. Please convey my heartfelt condolences. Regards, Sorabh Saxena 

Sorry to hear this. We pray for the strength and courage to Sam and the family to 
through this difficult time. Regards, Shashi Sinha 

I can’t imagine the pain Sam and the family are feeling. Could someone sign my name 
to the card on my behalf. Terry Menning 

Very sad to hear about Sam’s loss. I’ll keep his family in my prayers. Sincerely, Molly 
Dhir 

Elias, thanks for the thoughtful note. I will send Sam a card from here. Very sad, but 
when talking to Sam last week, he seemed content that Sammy was strong and “let go” 
to ease the family’s pain. Ohad Kushner 

Its very sad news, I prayed and will keep praying for all of them. My condolences, Ibis 
& Jose Roman 

Very sorry to the sad news. There is no way to console this loss; I only wish that God 
him the strength at this difficult time. Monowar Hussein 

Sad news indeed...life sucks....do you know if the wake/burial will be in NJ or in 
Lebanon? Elie Francis 
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Xmas, what a 
Romano Scavo ► Sam 
Abujawdeh 

49 mins • A 


Christmas 


Sammy appears to have left us but that I 
strongly doubt 

For I feel his presence among us beyond a 
shadow of doubt 

He talks to us daily in a language of his own 

Through pictures and images he makes his 

feelings to us known 

As always he did, he still does now 

Make us feel good and happy the best way he 

knows how 

Sammy is not gone and that you'd better 
believe 

Just look in your heart with your eyes closed 
if like us, you wish to see him this Christmas 
eve. 



Someone I love 
_ is in heaven and 
can't be with me this 
Christmas. I miss 
them so much but 
they will always be 
in my heart. 


•ssonsieamedinUfe.com 




We all love you Champ, we always did and 
always will. The Scavos 
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St Joseph Statue on its way 
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• •• 



Sam Abujawdeh 

Just now • ll 


Habibi Samsoum- our last new year's 
celebration. This year will remain a big hole in 
my life, but we'll remember you every day of 
every year until we meet again. 
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This Week at St. Magdalen’s 

/ 7^7/7 I 

Scheduled Events: 

Weekly Raul i11^</l • f 

jiul Mass lntentioiis ^ 

PC (Pansh Center); SEC (Spantual Formaoon Center); C (Oudi), CPL (Chapel); 

Sunday, December 29th 


Spanish RQA 3:30 - SOO pm (SEC) 

Mondqr. December 3CRh: 

Senwr Citizen Hrvstry 200 pm (SfC) 

1 In 2 12-17; U 2 36-40 

WOnO^f, UOCSfnDCr 

700 Sue Sato 

Spansh Prayer Grmp 700 pm (PC) 

900 PalnckBreman 

Tuesday, December 31st 

T— ^Hrrtrtwm 

Eucharshc Adoraban horn alter 900 am Hass untl 400 pm 

tin 2:18-21; hi 1:1-18 

Vfcgi Hass 400 pm 

700 ASpeoal Intention 

Holy Hour 1100 pm 

900 SueSabol 

Wednesday, January 1st Hmy Mother of Sod 

700 SueSabol 

Novena to Si Joseph 900 am (Q 

700 The PartshKmers 

Hass Schediie: 900 am. 110O am. 1 30 jw (Spanish) 

Nedraf%, Jvury lit 

No Eucharsftc Adoration 

Nn 622-27.6* 4 4-7; U 2 16-21 

Pansh Oftces are CJbsed 

900 BobEyte 

Thursday, Jinuary 2nd: 

11O0 Conor Gatonbesfa 

Holy Hour to Sacred Heart after 900 am Hass 

1 30 The Pardoners of Si Magdalens 

Confessons 1000-1100 am 

Hsparac Husac Hnslry 700 pm 

\ hi 222-28; hi 1:19-28 

Legion of Mary 700 pm (SfC) 

700 Mary Jane Dodge 

Kmghts of CoAnbus Rosary A Oftcer Meeting 8 00 pm (PC) 

900 JeanLeotta 

MnUify yff nTH nlO^f 

Friitay, Januvy 3rd 

i 1 In 229-3 6. In 129-34 

700 George Nonrdas 

900 Robert P*o Sr 

Spunky, Jvuary 4th 

Hspamc Music Hnslry 700 pm (SfC) 

Home Bound Hnslry 900 am • 1200 pm (PC) 

Beoetkbon 230 pm (C) 

OverngN Adoraban ind 750 am 

Saturday, January 4th 

1 li 3:7*10; ft) 1:35-42 

Respect Lie Rosary alter 8 00 am Mass 

800 Louse Darnels 

Home Schoolers Meetng 900 am (PC) 

SOO EncZpid 

Catechst Owistmas Party SOO pm (SfC) 

hnjvy 5th 

Sunday, January 5 flt 

Mb 1122-12*2Thes 1 11-22.U 19:1-10 

RQA 900 am 

7 30 S*mry Abt^aadeti 

Fanriy AWe (SfC) 

900 Norman Marsbach 

Spamsh RQA 3:30 - SOO pm (SfC) 

10 30 Mta Father 

Rosary Alar Society Corporal Mass 1200 pm 

1200 Artu Conle 

Spansh Cdebrabon of the Epphany 2 30 • 430 pm (PC) 

130 Edn Dand Canera Calderon 

Young A&As Group Meetng 6 30 pm (SfC) 

Youth Group Meetng 7 00 pm (PC) 






The Sanctuary Rowers 
this week are 
in Memory of 
Sue Lewis 


4 *3bl[ 


The Parish Offices 
will be closed on 
January 1st 

There will be no Eucharistic Adoration 



The Sanctuary 
Candle 

will burn this week 
for 

Tom Flood 



The Rowers for the Blessed Mother 
this week are in Memory of 
Stephen Edersheim 

The Flowers for St Joseph 
this week are in Memory of 
JohnCebak 
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Holy Hour 11:00 pm 

Wednesday, January 1 st: Mary Mother of God 

Novena to St. Joseph 9:00 am (C) 

Mass Schedule: 9:00 am, 11:00 am, 1:30 pm (Spanish) 

No Eucharistic Adoration 
Parish Offices are Closed 
Thursday, January 2nd: 

Holy Hour to Sacred Heart after 9:00 am Mass 
Confessions 10:00 - 11:00 am 
Hispanic Music Ministry 7:00 pm 
Legion of Mary 7:00 pm (SFC) 

Knights of Columbus Rosary & Officer Meeting 8:00 pm (PC) 
Friday, January 3rd: First Friday 

Hispanic Music Ministry 7:00 pm (SFC) 

Home Bound Ministry 9:00 am -12:00 pm (PC) 

Benediction 7:30 pm (C) 

Overnight Adoration until 7:50 am 
Saturday, January 4th: 

Respect Life Rosary after 8:00 am Mass 
Home Schoolers Meeting 9:00 am (PC) 

Catechist Christmas Party 5:00 pm (SFC) 

Sunday, January 5th: 

RCIA 9:00 am 
Family Alive (SFC) 

Spanish RCIA 3:30 - 5:00 pm (SFC) 

Rosary Altar Society Corporal Mass 12:00 pm 
Spanish Celebration of the Epiphany 2:30 - 4:30 pm (PC) 
Young Adults Group Meeting 6:30 pm (SFC) 

Youth Group Meeting 7:00 pm (PC) 

mass from a friend 


7:00 A Special Intention 
9:00 SueSabol 
7:00 SueSabol 
7:00 The Parishioners 
Wednesday, January 1st: 

Nm 6:22-27; Gal 4:4-7; Lk 2:16-21 
9:00 Bob Eyles 
11:00 Conor Golembieski 
1:30 The Parishioners of St. Magdalen’s 
Thursday, January 2nd: 

1 Jn 2:22-28; Jn 1:19-28 
7:00 Mary Jane Dodge 
9:00 Jean Leotta 
Friday, January 3rd: 

1 Jn 2:29-3:6; Jn 1:29-34 
7:00 George Norvilas 
9:00 Robert Palko Sr. 

Saturday, January 4th: 

1 Jn 3:7-10; Jn 1:35-42 
8:00 Louise Daniels 
5:00 EricZipfel 
Sunday, January 5th: 

Wis 11:22-12:2; 2 Thes 1:11 -2:2; Lk 19:1 -10 
7:30 Sammy Abujawdeh 
9:00 Norman Morsbach 
10:30 William Fischer 
12:00 Arthur Conte 
1:30 Edin David Carrera Calderon 


St Magdalen Memoria 


Our faithful daily companion 
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leila @ tarazi.net <leila @ tarazi. net> 

To sabuj awdeh @ yahoo.com 

Cc Jed Schoucair,Saint Basil Scholarship Program,Fadi Nasr 

Sep 9, 2019 at 5:50 AM 

Dear Mrs. and Mr. Abujawdeh, 

Christ is Risen! 

While the loss of a loved one is never easy, even when anticipated, it is most certainly 
the hardest when they are taken from us too soon. Your recent loss of your son Sammy 
who has left you at such a youthful age is definitely in the category of those hard losses 
for which there is so painful a reminder of what might have been. In Loving Memory of 
Sammy, Jed and Ghada Schoucair have donated $200.00 to Saint Basil Scholarship 
Program. This money will go towards a noble cause: helping needy children in Lebanon 
through their high school education. 

The family of Saint Basil Scholarship program offers its sincere condolence and deepest 
sympathy on your loss. We ask for God's blessings on you and your family. May you 
find the courage and strength to move forward in peace and confidence. 

May the soul of Sammy rest in peace and his memory be eternal. On Saturday, 
September 14 we will think of you and share with you prayers for his soul. 

Yours in Christ, 

Leila Tarazi 

President Saint Basil Scholarship Program, North America 


https://sammvmission.home.bloa/2019/08/19/welcome-to-mv-bloa 

Sammy's Cancer Mission 

Sam Abujawdeh -Colonia, New Jersey 

I am writing this blog on behalf of my son Sammy, who died at at the age of 35, on July 28, 

201 9. He tasked me with this to try to help others with Colon Cancer (or other cancers) - that 
may benefit from lessons learnt and “what-ifs” we gathered along the way. 

We learnt that Cancer doesn’t have to be a death sentence, despite our own misfortune. We 
learnt that the attitude of the medical profession towards cancer can make a difference between 
a death sentence and a manageable disease in many cases. Doctors using Cancer as an excuse 
for negligence and ignorance may result in death “by” cancer, instead of death “from” cancer. 
Much work needs to be done, and I will document our learnings here, slowly but surely, for we 
covered a lot of ground in the three years my son struggled with this disease. 

I look forward to your comments and interactions. The purpose is to help and inform. It’s a 
promise I made to my son, a debt I owe. 
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Sami Aboujoude 

He is our best of friends hope 
fully he is resting in peace in 
heaven 

18h Like Reply 

Antoine Abou Jawdeh 

b LuJ -9 b 
Lo (_yUI ajLuo-S b 
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Lorraine Cascio Wilson » Sam ... 
Abujawdeh 

4 mins * A 

I came across this quote today & wanted to 
share it with you. I know you're thinking of the 
many memories you have all shared with 
Sammy! Hold onto those memories of him! 

V 

My just aches to hear 

your voice, or to see you smile. 

I never thought that our time 
together would be cut so short. 

I will never accept the fact 
that you are not here anymore 
and I just want you to know that 
you will always be in my heart 
and I will forever treasure the 
memories we’ve made together. 
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Six months ago you left me to drink alone- 
cheers my beautiful son- forever my best 
friend 



So sorry to hear about Sammy's demise. We 
both are very saddened and our hearts goes 
out to you. May god bless the departed soul 
and my he give you strength to carry on. 
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Six months you've left us my beautiful son, 
but me and the elephants we still remember 
you 



MUSIC.YOUTUBE.COM 

Bobby Goldsboro "Me And The Elephants" - 


Hi Salim, we got very 
nice gifts and cards that 
u sent us. Very kind and 
gracious of you and 
family. Every Sunday / 
Monday when Brady is 
on TV, I think of Sammy 
and root for Patriots. 
Sammy is always in my 
heart and prayers. He is 
resting in peace. He 
fought like a real champ 
till the last second, no 
matter what the score 
was .... please hug the 
whole family from me. 
Send my regards and be 
strong wishes to them. 


< 


Me & Shahrokni, we’ll never forget you 



Sam Abujawdeh 

15 mins • It 


• •• 


You're my world, my forever valentine in 
heaven. 


Tomjonc/ 

Sinfls 

% $HC ‘5 A 

L4Dy 


• V. 

^ »• 


PUPPET MAN 

OOWHAtfQUGOTIADO 


NOfMMO lOTMtfD 
11 CAN'T TAXI rT ANY MOtf 


imJMOMWOMAM 
IBtnoa ONaM 


ONI MOM! CMU tow MAKIB 


MUSIC.YOUTUBE.COM 

You're My World - YouTube Music 
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Sammy’s House Memorial 



The Mancave became a memorial for its Master 
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SAMMY ABUJAWDEH 

Anthem «Seas 


A1 

MUSTER STATION 


Dining Room: 
Table: 

Dining Time: 

JUL 01,2017 

525 


My Time - Deck 4 


Memories of a Good Time together 
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Sandoura added the pigeons 


A heart of gold stopped beating,, 
the shining eyes at rest. 

God broke our hearts to prove he only takes the best. 
God knows you had to leave us. 

But, you didn't go alone. For part of us went with you the 
day he took you home. 

To some you will be forgotten. 

To others just part of the past. 

But, to us who loved and lost you. Your memory will 

always last. 
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a Those we 
0 don’t go away, 

they walk beside us 

itfl evefuL daw. 

1 9 s :. Unseen, unheard. 

:%N>. but always near 

"ffi kved, still mMed 

l* h Vv 


Sammy Sujawdefi 

May 1, 1984-July 28, 2019 


vp : 
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Mementos in both houses 
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And the greatest memory of all, handmade by little Sammy 
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Bill Lins is with Sammy Abujaja 
and 4 others. 

January 19 • 0 

I normally don't post stuff specific to my 
Madden tournament on my wall, but theres a 
nice segment for one of the tourney members 
we lost a couple of months ago at the end. 


Bill Lins is with Sammy Abujaja ••• 
and 4 others. 

January 19 • 0 

I normally don't post stuff specific to my 
Madden tournament on my wall, but theres a 
nice segment for one of the tourney members 
we lost a couple of months ago at the end. 





Sam Abujawdeh 

December 26 • H 



MUSIC.YOUTUBE.COM 

Kedah Ya Qalbi - YouTube Music 


And his favourites games arrived for Valentine’s 
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Mom’s phone took this picture, and sent it to me, by itself, in Sammy’s Car. His Angel is 

still with us. 


fcuvUby 

Memory 

Abujawdeh family 

'Eugene Murphy 

Mary and John 'Ryan 
'Barbara and Maurice Scro 

Susan Coyle 

Sam Ahujawdeh 

Shay a andJ-Cania Abujawdeh 

Dolores AcCdTer 

Albert Ad die r 

Albert Addier, III 

AnaeCo Tistilli 

Sally Tistilli 

Rosemarie DeCCoCfiano 

Jerry Blum 

LKate Aiello 

Margaret and Jerry Boyle 

Saf Aiello 



Our friend Sasseen Abujawdeh lit a candle in 

memory of Sammy in Colts Neck, NJ 
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Your pictures color our lives, whatever we do. Your sisters and Mom carry your memory 
everywhere we are. Your smile reminds us to keep on going, like you asked us to. 
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An Eternal Memorial stands near your resting place. People will see your beautiful face 


forever, and remember the handsome boy that was my Son. 
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Your young neighbor Michael, who died the same day 
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Wait for me Habibi, I’m coming to help you cross... 
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HELPERS ALONG THE WAY 


Angela Alistar, MD, Joins Atlantic Health System Cancer Care 



Gastrointestinal cancer researcher Angela Alistar, MD, has joined Atlantic Health System Cancer Care as 
Medical Director of GI Medical Oncology at Morristown Medical Center. Dr. Alistar is a board-certified 
medical oncologist who specializes in translational research. She comes to Atlantic Health System from the 
Wake Forest School of Medicine, where she led the gastrointestinal oncology team, bringing cutting-edge 
treatments to patients. While there, she designed, secured funding for, and conducted five investigator-initiated 
therapeutic clinical trials and was the Principal Investigator of the Precision Oncology study, which is poised 
to generate new hypotheses in the era of genomic-driven clinical trials. 

We tried her advice as last chance in July (Joe chased her physically around the hospital), but she gave 

up and had no solutions. 



Fr. Jonah Pollock, O.P., is Executive Director of the Dominican Friars Healthcare Ministry of New York, 
which makes over 60,000 patient visits a year at Memorial Sloan Kettering Cancer Center, Hospital for 
Special Surgery, and New York-Presbyterian/Weill Cornell Medical Center. 

Father Pollock prayed for Sammy’s soul and gave him his last rites 

when all was lost. 
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Dr Gohar Manzar tried to help 


Find a Doctor 

Tabitha N. Goring, MD 

Hospitalist 
Clinical Expertise 

General Internal Medicine; Hospital Medicine; Hospice and Palliative 
Care 



Contact and Location 


About Me 


Contact and Location 

C 212-639-2734 9 New York City 

Our last Doctor 


Roy Singer sent this poem to remember Sammy: 


The sun is sleeping quietly 
Once upon a century 
Wistful oceans calm and red 
Ardent caresses laid to rest 
For my dreams I hold my life 
For wishes I behold my night 
The truth at the end of time 
Losing faith makes a crime 
I wish for this night-time 
To last for a lifetime 
The darkness around me 
Shores of a solar sea 
Oh how I wish to go down 
with the sun 
Sleeping 
Weeping 


With you 

Sorrow has a human heart 
From my god it will depart 
I'd sail before a thousand 
moons 

Never finding where to go 
Two hundred twenty-two 
days of light 

Will be desired by a night 
A moment for the poet's play 
Until there's nothing left to 
say 

I wish for this night-time 
To last for a lifetime 
The darkness around me 
Shores of a solar sea 


Oh how I wish to go down 

with the sun 

Sleeping 

Weeping 

With you 

I wish for this night-time 
To last for a lifetime 
The darkness around me 
Shores of a solar sea 
Oh how I wish to go down 
with the sun 
Sleeping 
Weeping 
With you 
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Chebli Mrad, friend of Victor’s brother, Roswell, Buffalo, tried to advise on feeding tubes ; 
as did Dr Philip Salem, the eminent Cancer researcher from Lebanon 

Dr. Philip A. Salem, physician, researcher, educator and international statesman in cancer medicine, 
serves as Director Emeritus of Cancer Research at Baylor/St. Luke's Episcopal Hospital in Houston and is 
the President of Salem Oncology Center. Prior to his appointment at St. Luke’s, Dr. Salem served on the 
faculty of M.D. Anderson Cancer Center as professor of cancer medicine and research. In March 201 0, St. 
Luke’s announced the establishment of a cancer research chair in his name to honor his contributions to 
cancer medicine and as “a lasting tribute to his leadership and vision in the field of oncology”. 

Dr. Salem is the recipient of many awards from all over the world for his contributions to cancer research. 
In the early 1 970’s he was one of the first researchers to demonstrate that a chronic infection in the intestine 
may eventually lead to the development of cancer. His work on Immunoproliferative Small Intestinal Disease 
(a form of intestinal cancer), and the relationship between infection and the development of intestinal cancer 
has become a classic in modern medicine. 


He is an active member of the top three cancer organizations in the world: American Society of Clinical 
Oncology (ASCO), American Association for Cancer Research (AACR) and European Society of Medical 
Oncology (ESMO). In the last 1 5 years he was selected annually in the editions of America’s Top Doctors by 
Castle Connolly. Because of his stature and impact on cancer research, he was invited to serve on the 
editorial boards of several prestigious cancer research journals. 


Dear friends, I was in 
the operating room the 
whole day, and the 
whole night, I just saw 
your text. 

I am so sorry to hear 
that there are some 
other lesions. 

Ironically, this week I 
operated on a young 
gentleman who is 38 
who was initially 
diagnosed a decade 
ago. It has been a hard 
journey for him, albeit, It 
has been more of a 


than a terminal 
diagnosis 

Mr. Abujawdeh and 
Sammy 

I also wanted to let you 
know that I travel a lot, 
and the times that I am 
here, I am always at 
work, so I would like to 
make my studio 
available to you 
whenever you are in 
town and need to stay 
here 


I am not sure if that will 
make your journey 
easier or not but, since 
you have welcomed me 
into your family I would 
like to do the same 
Please keep me 
updated with the 
progress and, the plan 


chronic illness fnr him 

Dr Grigoriy Artunyan, Physician, Friend 
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Clinical Expertise 

General Internal Medicine 



Tanya Uhlmann, Shila Pandey, pain medicine specialists, eased his pain 

Find a Doctor 

Cori Salvit, MD 

Hospitalist 
Titles 

Director, Transitional Year Residency Program 



Reggie Saldivar 


I am a physician who specializes in supportive care. This means I have expertise in the 
management of distressing symptoms — including pain, nausea, vomiting, and fatigue — and 
other issues related to cancer and its treatment that can negatively affect quality of life. I work 
closely with my oncology colleagues to ensure high-quality symptom management concurrent 
with my patients’ treatments. I also provide guidance when discussing goals of care with 
patients and families. I work as a member of an interdisciplinary team that includes nurses, 
chaplains, and social workers who all help to coordinate our patients’ care. My goal is to enable 
my patients to achieve the best quality of life possible regardless of disease stage. I am also 
proud to help train the next generation of supportive care doctors. His suggestions for 
Sammy helped for a week, and then stopped helping. 
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Many good Doctors helped along the way. And some didn’t. 

Armin Shahrokni became a friend as well as our Oncologist. He called Sammy his “little 
brother”, and his face when he knew our case became a lost cause told the story. He was 
our inside man at Sloan Kettering, and he got mad when we got mad, and he told the truth 
when others didn’t. His Nurse Debbie also became a friend of Sammy’s, and she has been 
in touch many times since his passing to make sure we were ok. 

Dr Fabbri liked Sammy, and did a superb job on his arm surgery. His assistant, Grigoriy 
Artunyan, an Armenian Dr, befriended Sammy and joined him at a Patriots game. 

Der Michael D’Angelica was our guardian angel who did a great job with the liver surgery. 
He was devastated when we met him at the hospital at the end. 

The nurses at Sloan were superb, and they admired Sammy for his composure in facing 
certain death. One of the pain Drs said she wished she had known him earlier. She could 
not believe anyone could be so brave and collected in his condition. The male nurses 
became his buddies, joking about the Patriots and sports, and making sure he got what he 
needed above and beyond what protocol would allow. 

Then there were the careless, and inept. The radiologists who missed his arm tumor, and 
simply “issued an addendum” after we forced them to identify it. The sloppy Drs who 
didn’t read his case before meeting him, wanting to radiate his liver when we were going 
for Rectum radiation, and reporting he was a “nice young woman” in their report. 

And then there was Dr Aguilar, who was the main cause of our demise. His non-chalant 
disregard for the abdomen tumor that eventually caused the peritoneal spread, even 
against repeated evidence, was nothing short of malpractice. Unfortunately, legal recourse 
is difficult for cancer cases, using the “lost opportunity” principle for a deadly disease 
being difficult to litigate. His operation through the tumor, spreading the disease 
uncontrollably, sealed our fate. 

We remember those who helped us in our time of need, even though we lost the battle. We 
remember Dr Georgakis calling repeatedly to follow up on Sammy, and calling to console 
us after his passing. We remember the radiology Drs (Dr Stessin) and nurses at Stony 
Brook calling to offer their sympathy. And we remember the many trial Doctors who 
advised, even though they had no ready solutions. 

We learnt many lessons from this that might help others, which I will be sharing in 
Sammy’s Blog. He did not have to lose to cancer. He lost to negligence and lack of 
coherence by an industry that treats a major disease as a factory line, ignoring clues and 
opportunities. Dr Salem told me we should have continued with chemo after the liver 
surgery. We should have continued with chemo after the HIPEC, and we should have had 
the HIPEC instead of giving up on it. 

So many lost opportunities sear my mind with guilt and after-thoughts. I did not know 
better, as hard as I tried. Many lessons learnt too late. Many opportunities not taken, if I 
could only rewind the tape of time to try again. But the world does not work this way, and 
life does not give you many chances when dealing with the ultimate. 

I am sorry my beautiful son. I tried and I failed. No one can forgive me for this, for I cannot 
forgive myself. I will bear this guilt with me, till I meet you again. I hope you can forgive 
me then. Love you forever and always, my son, my beautiful Son. Samsoum Forever! 
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Mom > 


Mom > 


Mom > 


Thank you. Yeah I think it's that 
other surgeries were straight 
forward. Like arm we take it out you 
be okay a week later sling pain 
whatever I can deal w that. This 
one still not sure it's right decision I 
won't know till I leave hospital and 
ok. Like some pain now but Im 
healthy and can do stuff 

► -- 

If I never get OK again like If im 
stuck w hospital and effects will be 
very mad 


Mon, Mar 11, 7:55 PM 

Send me pics please 


Tue, Mar 12, 6=10 PM 


Hi mother 


Do you have address of casino for 
tomorrow 


Its the excalibur 


Hi .i am sorry you are having bad 
dreams . But you are going to come 
out of surgery like a champ . Dont 
think bad thoughts think positive. I 
know its been very hard on you and 
every surgery you think this is it ill 
be done and good after it and 
something else shows up causing 
surgery .i am so sorry you got 
cancer and you are suffering so 
much but you are going to be ok 
with this surgery . I know you dont 
pray much but its ok spend a few 
minutes ask god to give you 
strength to get through this and to 
protect you because you are a good 
person that loves everyone and 
wishes good to everyone and that 
you are a great son and brother, 
and you never harmed anyone. 

Dont be afraid if i can put my body 
in that operation instead of you i 
would . But you should know that 
our hearts and minds are prayers 
are going to be with you 


Love you. Not blaming anyone I 
know it was my decision just saying 
I don't know if it was better than 
doing nothing now..I'm ok with 
giving up now this is insane. 
Hopefully things look differently in a 
week or in a few weeks. Being 
tough staying strong is one thing 
this is too much we're asking of me 
3 weeks of just this is wrong that is 
wrong no energy no fun lots of pain 
lots of not feeling good. Yalla not 
giving up yet I'll try to fight my way 
out of this. 


I know you are not blaming and i 
feel so bad you are in pain but i cry 
for you all the time because you are 
suffering , but i try to be strong in 
front of you. 


Sat, Apr 6, 5:56 PM 

What time i send you kafta soup? 


Mom > 

Sun, MarlO, 10:05 PM 

Are you eating good? 



Good and take your vitamins? 



Mon, Mar 11, 1:42 AM 



Mon, Mar 11, 2:54 AM 



Mon, Mar 11, 6:09 AM 


Whats wrong? 


Mon, Mar 11,10:32 AM 



Bad dreams alllll night dying in 
surgery 



Georgios Georgakis • 1st 

Assistant Professor of Surgery at 
Stony Brook University Health S... 
3h • © 



Stony Brook named one of America's 100 
Best Hospitals for 2020 


He knew. We knew. We tried our best. Those last days at the hospital were a nightmare we 
lived awake. We watched our hopes and dreams fade away, helpless to stop what was to 
be. We tried to soften the blow, to make the best of the time we had left. He consoled us, 
even in his anguish, knowing we were in pain with him. He smiled even as he cried inside. 
He told us to make the best of life, even when there would be “No more Sammy”. We 
promised we would, but the hurt remains deep nevertheless. 
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THE PROMISE 


I promised him a few things before he left, which I have tried to keep. 

I could not get him legal redress - no Lawyers would take the case. We tried with many, in 
NJ, NY, Pennsylvania. Many advised, but could not help - the law is on the side of Drs 
when it comes to cancer. But Heaven’s law, I trust, will be more fair. But I will get his story 
out never-the-less, and shame those who caused him harm. My promise stands. 

I promised him to write his story for posterity, and that promise I am almost ready to 
fulfill. It is a work in progress, as memories flood my mind, and I search for every item 
that holds his memory. Four volumes are ready, but I suspect my life will end before this 
work is done. Romano cried when he saw this, and called me at 4 am in Hilversum, saying 
he would not sleep that night until he went through the books. At times words failed him, 
and we both paused to share in each other’s grief. No one can scan this beautiful life 
without being touched by its beauty and awe. Books cannot do it justice, but I can only try. 


H Samsoum Vol 1: 

HANDSOME 

By Sam S. Abujawdeh 


+ Create Kindle eBook Link existing Kindle eBook 

Why offer multiple formats? ▼ 


Paperback 
LIVE - 

Submitted on January 27, 2020 


$250.00 USD 
View on Amazon ▼ 

ASIN:1673281052 


PAPERBACK ACTIONS 


Order author copies 


g 


■ Samsoum Vol 2: 

Champion 

By Sam S. Abujawdeh 



Samsoum Vol 3 - 
Snapshots 

By Sam Abujawdeh 


+ Create Kindle eBook Link existing Kindle eBook 

Why offer multiple formats? ' r 


Paperback 
LIVE - 

Submitted on January 27, 2020 


$250.00 USD 
View on Amazon ▼ 

ASIN: 1650930887 


PAPERBACK ACTIONS 


Order author copies 


+ Create Kindle eBook 
Why offer multiple formats? ▼ 


Link existing Kindle eBook 


Paperback 
LIVE - 

Submitted on March 8, 2020 


$250.00 USD 
View on Amazon ▼ 

ASIN: B085K85PFW 


PAPERBACK ACTIONS 


Order author copies 


B Samsoum Vol 4 - 

By Sam S Abujawdeh 


+ Create Kindle eBook 
Why offer multiple formats? ▼ 

Paperback 

DRAFT - 

Last modified on March 10, 2020 


Link existing Kindle eBook 


PAPERBACK ACTIONS 


Continue setup 


His Facebook, and mine, are forever dedicated to his memory. 
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And I promised him a blog that would help others in his name. That is a work in progress. 


https://sammvmission.home.bloq/2019/08/19/welcome-to-mv-bloq/ 

Sammy’s Cancer Mission 


Sam Abujawdeh -Colonia, New Jersey 

i sabujawdeh 0 AugustlB, 2019 0 Leave a comment 


I am writing this blog on behalf of my son Sammy, who died at at the age of 35, on 
July 28,2019. He tasked me with this to try to help others with Colon Cancer (or 
other cancers) - that may benefit from lessons learnt and “what-ifs” we gathered 
along the way. 

We learnt that Cancer doesn’t have to be a death sentence, despite our own 
misfortune. We learnt that the attitude of the medical profession towards cancer 
can make a difference between a death sentence and a manageable disease in 
many cases. Doctors using Cancer as an excuse for negligence and ignorance 
may result in death “by” cancer, instead of death “from" cancer. Much work needs 
to be done, and I will document our learnings here, slowly but surely, for we 
covered a lot of ground in the three years my son struggled with this disease. 

I look forward to your comments and interactions. The purpose is to help and 
inform. It’s a promise I made to my son, a debt I owe. 


And I promised him that we would enjoy life in his memory. This I have failed in. But I will 
keep trying, because I know he wanted us to. I search for a meaning in life now, to no 
avail. I do not have his courage or his perseverance, nor his calm and collected Valor. If I 
do find solace in life again, it will be from his example and his words to me in his last 
days. « We’re going to have a good death, Dad ». Maybe living a good life is the only way 
to honor such a « good death ». 

Samsoum Forever ! 
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END OF MY WORLD 


I sang you « End of My World », my favourite song of Tom Jones, many times on our way 
to the hospitals and chemo and treatment. I still play it when I visit you where you rest. 

The song says « should our love, ceases to be, that’ll be the end of my world, for me ». 
But my love for you shall never cease. 

But when your heart stopped beating, my world ended in more ways than one. All my 
dreams and hopes were shattered. I was « Abu-Sammy », but was no more. Sammy’s 
house, Sammy’s garden, Sammy’s car, became past tense, as was happiness, joy and 
laughter. 

And the Gods were angry too. How could a mean world take their Thor, their mightiest 
Avenger. They wanted their revenge. 

Since you’re gone, the world has felt that revenge. Lebanon collapsed into bankruptcy and 
poverty. A new Virus spread throughout the world, causing unprecedented havoc and 
health and economic destruction. Everything is surreal, like an end-of-world movie. 

I watch it in disinterest, with no pain or fear. My only care is for your beautiful sisters to 
be safe in this crazy world, but for me it almost seems like poetic justice on a world that 
did not deserve you, and is being punished for letting you go. It’s not « After me, the 
Deluge ». It’s « After Sammy, who cares ». 

Millions of $s lost. Management Career derailed. Daily routines disrupted. Who Cares ? if 
« No More Sammy », like you said, then « No More Care ». 


I look forward to just one thing : A big hug in the sky with my son. And if it is the 
emptiness beyond, then, again, « Who Cares ». After losing this face, this smile, this big 

heart, « who cares ». 
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My forever Valentine- love you always my 
beautiful son 
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